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He was bom at Trugilio, was of a robust form, strong
and courageous; but treacherous, cruel, and negligent. It
was reported that he could not read, that he was son of Gon-
zalo Pizarro, who was a captain of Navarre; some say that
he was a legitimate son, others deny it, and assert that being
left at the door of a church, it was difficult to find any one
to nurse him. He was said to have been afterwards ac-
knowledged by his father, who employed him to tend swine;
and having one day lost some of them, he dared not return
home. He ran away to Seville, and afterwards crossed over
to India, to the province of Urava, with Alfonzo d'Hoieda.
As soon as the marquis was dead, the Almagristi began to
cry out " Long live the king and Diego d'Almagro !" At
the sound of these words, many friends of the marquis col-
lected, and several people lost their lives in the struggle;
but the Almagristi being the most numerous, made the others
retire. They pillaged the house of the marquis, and those
of several other rich men who were attached to him. They
seized some of his followers; others fled from fear of their
enemies. Don Diego caused himself to be sworn governor
until the emperor's pleasure should be known; and it was
thus that he gave the rod of justice to his most intimate
friends. He collected about three hundred soldiers, seized
the arms and horses of all those on whom he could not de-
pend, and appointed Giovan de Kada (Juan de Herrada) his
captain-general. This done, he went to Cusco, and was de-
ceitfully received by some of the citizens, who were attached
to the opposite party; whereby Grazia d'Alvarado having
some words with Christopher Sotello, Alvarado, with one
stab, killed him ; and then he took measures to murder Don
Diego, but the treaty being thus broken, scopto il trattato,
Don Diego killed him.1
1 Our author is rather entangled here. According to Zarate, an un-
fortunate quarrel occurred between the Almagrian captains, Garcias
d'Alvarado and Ohristoval de Sotalo, in which they drew their swords